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that T. does not like to be told that he is lethargic and that
he can't pronounce French, and I know J. A. hates to be told
that his work is not indispensable to the Sunday Times and
is not creative ! Must stop this. After all, who am I to
criticise anybody ?
On a voyage to Spain:
Have been thrashing out the question of backwaters and
stagnancy. Have concluded that this is the penalty one
pays for a lazy and secluded life in the Civil Service, and
that it doesn't matter. There are mpments, however, when
the comparative notoriety of erstwhile inferiors is a little
galling.
And:                                                s
H. has been made a K.C. Je souffre, mais sans rancune.
Then there is his inverted snobbery :
Refused (a) to sup with James to meet Princess M. L.,
(b) to attend the Royal Academy French pictures soiree
(the Prime Minister, etc.), and (c) to dine with Lady M.
So there!
At the same time he knows his due and can write:
Went to Scarborough with James. The Pavilion Hotel
could only take us in one night. So we had to do squaliders.
Nice rooms facing sea, but food and general atmosphere
rather boarding-house. James's cup of tea rather than
mine.
His observing eye:
Oslo. In front of the theatre there is a ridiculous statue of
Ibsen in a granite frock-coat with bulging whiskers like
rubber sponges.
And:
Have finished moving. Nothing left in the house except
the telephone squatting on the floor like a toad.
His ear for the good thing :
Lady D. gave a luncheon party rather too gjrand for my
comfort. The Austen Chamberlains, the Willingdons, the
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